TheTragedie 

His venomc tooth will rankle thee to death, 

• Haue not to do with him, beware of him: 

Sinnc,dcath,and hell hau* fet their marks on him. 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth fhe fay my Lo: of Buckingham? 

, Buck. Nothing that 1 refpeft my gracious Lord. 

Q^At. Wh?t docfi thou fcornc me for my gentle cOun- 
And {both the diucll that I warne thee from? ("fell; 

0 but remember this another day, 

t When he fhall fplit thy very heart with forro w, 

And fay poore Margaret was a prophetelTe: 

Liue eachofyou the fubiefts of his hate. 

And he to your, and al I of you to Gods, Exit, 

Hxfl t My hairc doth Hand on end to hearc her curfes, 
Bin. And fb doth mine, I wontler fheesat libertie. * 
Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong,and I repent 
My part thereof that 1 haue done . 

Q». I ncuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo, Butyou haueall the vantageofthis wron°v 

1 was to hot to do fome body good. 

That is too cold in thinking of it now: 

M arty as for Clarence,hc is well repaid. 

He is frankt vp to fattingffor his pames, 

God pardon them that are the caule of it. 

R/«, A vei tuous and a Chriftianlike conclufion, 

T o pray for them that haue done fcathe to vs. 

Glo, So do I cuer, being well aduifde. 

For had I curd, now I had curd my felfe. 

Catf. Madam his maiedic doth call for you. 

And for your Grace, and you my noble Lo: 

Qy. Catesby we come, Lords will you go w ith vs. 

Riu. Madame we will attend your grace. Exeunt. man, Ri, 
Glo. 1 doe the wrong,and firft began to braule 
The fecret mifehiefes that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto the greeuous charge of others 
Clarcnce,vvhom I indeede haue laid in darkenefle: 

I do bewcepe to many fimple guls : 


of Richard the third . 

Namely to findings, Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Quecnc,and her allies, 

Thar dirre the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they belceueme,and withal 1 whet me. 

To be i euengde on Riucrs, V aughan,Gray : 

But then I figli,and with a piece of fcripturc. 

Tell them that God bids vs do good for cuill : 

And thus I cloath my naked vilbnie, 

With old odde ends, ftolnc out of holy writ. 

And feenae a Saint, when moft I play the Diucll : 

But loft, here comes my executioners. Enter executioners. 
How now ; my hardiedout rcfolued mates. 

Are you now going to difpatch this deed# 

Execu. We arc, my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. It was well thought vpon,I haue it here about me. 
When you haue donc,repairc to Crosbic place: 

But firs, be fudden in the execution, 

WithaIl,obdurate,do not hearc him plea tie, 

For Claience is well £pokcn,and perhaps* 

May moue your hearts topittic.ifyou marke him. 

L.vcr,Tufh,feare not, my Lo.we -will not ff and to prate, 

I a kers are no good docrs,be allured r 
We come to vfe our hands,and not our tongues 
wo. Your ejes drop m>lftones,when fooles eies drop tears 
I like you lads, about your bufinefle. Exeunt. P 1 

p Clarenc e } Brokeuburie. 

Br°. Why lookesyour grace fo heauily to day ? 

c *~r naue P a ^ a miferable night. 

So . u 1 of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames, 

/ hat as I am a CHriftian faithful 1 man, 

A wou.d not fpend another fuch a night, x 

S?y, § Mr er V° buy 3 Worlcl ofha PP*e dayes, 

So.u I ofdifimli terror was the time. ' 

Bro What was your dreameil long to heare you tell it. 

«r. Me thoughts I was nnbatkt for BurgmX 

Who2 brother Glocefter. 

f om tempted me to waike, 


